The Pigott Forgeries
service done to him by his father was not rectified by the
snivelling piety of his mother, whose polite praises of the
Almighty must have been as tedious to Him as they were to
Katharine O'Shea* It is conceivable that Captain O'Shea
might never have achieved any more than he did, whatever
his circumstances were, for a mean mind cannot be other-
wise than mean in any state* But we cannot deny that this
unfortunate man suffered severely in an encounter which,
however it ended, could not result in any happiness for him*
Thousands of his countrymen regarded him as a complacent
husband, ready to consent to his wife's adultery if it brought
him a job, and he was maligned in print and in public speech
as if he were the lowest of mankind* He does not command
our respect, but neither does he deserve this condemna-
tion* We may never know what agonies of mind he endured
or what fierce resentments he nourished in his heart, but we
may be assured of this, that when he died on April 22, 1905,
at Lansdowne Place, in Hove, a short distance from where,
fourteen years earlier, Parnell himself had died, he left
the dusty stage without regret* His age was then sixty-five,
and he had borne the bitter memories of his mischance for
nearly half his life* This was a man born to play a part
which could not please anyone, himself least of all, and he
played it in circumstances which bereft him of sympathy or
compassion*
V
On Wednesday, February 20,1889, Richard Pigott entered
the witness-box* There was some excitement when he was
first called, for he was not in court* Everybody stood up
to watch him enter, and as the minutes passed without his
appearance, many persons began to suspect that he had dis-
appeared; for the cross-examination of Mr* Caulfidd Houston
by Sir Charles Russell earlier in the day had deepened the
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